[A very proper dittie:tothe tuneofLigh 
 .CLeane Ligdtte ioue Ladies. toꝛ feare of yll name: 
And cut toueembzace ve, topurchace your Fame, 


p force Fam fired my faneie to waſte, 

\ * n willeth mer not to refraine! 

N 8 CTben blame me not Ladies although J indite 

| 50 „ M bat igbtyloue nam amongſt pon doth raigne 
our traces in places, 8 alluremets 

4 endeusur to be the mozeplapne: 

— and tictngs, with ſundzie pꝛoturementes 


To pubiich your lig tie toe dath mer conſtrapne . 


Becelte is not dalntie. it coms at eche dich, 
Fraude gots a fiſſhyng with frendly lokes, 
Tbꝛongbefrendchip is ſpopled the oy poze fiſh, 
That boner and ſhaner vpon pour falſe hakes, 
Uith baight, youtap waight, to catch here and there, 
N biche cauſeth pe fiſhes their fre dome 10 loſe: 
Then loute pe, and floute pe, wher by doth appere, 
sour lighty loue Ladies, ſtpll cloaked with gloſe. 


With DIAN ſo chaſte, pon (@me to compare, 
Mhen HELLENS pou be, and hang oa her trapne ; 

e thinkes faithfall Tbiſbies, be now very rate, 
bot one.CLEOPAT R A doubt doth remayne: 

Pou wincke, and vou twincke, tyll Cupid haue caught, 

Ind foxceth through flames your Louers to ſue: ? 
Pour lyghtteloue Ladies, to dere — 1 bought, 
When nothyng wyll maue pou, their caules torus. | 


Jſpeake not fo; ſpite, ne do J diſdapne. 

Pour beautie fapze Ladies, in any reſpect? 
But anes Jngratitude doth mg conſtrapne, 
as childehurt with fire, the ſame to neglet: - 
| F02p2ouyng in loapng, à finde by god trfall, 

C ben Beautie hadbzought me vnto ber becke; 

Obe (laying, not waping, but made a deniall, 

And chewyng ber lightle lous, gauemee the checke. 


Thus fraude foz frendſh(p, did lodge in her bzeft, 
oucheare moſt women, that when they eſpie, 
Lheirloners inflamed with ſozowes opp:eſt, 
LbeyCande then with Cupid againtt their replies 
They taunte, and they vaunte, they ſqule when they bew 
Vow Cupid bad taught them under bis trapne, 
But warned, diſcerned, the pzofe is moſt true, 
Chat lightteloue Ladies, amongũ ou Toth reigne. 


It '&m2s by pour dopnges, that Creſſed doth ſcole re, 
'erelopeps vertuts arecleaneout of thougdt: 

ze thinkes by pour conſtantneſte, elepne doth rule pe, 
dbiche, both Gzete and Trop, to rupne hath bzoughtz - 
„o doubt, to tell out, your manyfolde dyiftes, | 
A ould ſye w you as conſtant. as is the ea ſander: 

Zo truſte io vniuſt, that all is but lhieftes, 

alth lightle loug bearpng your louers tn hande. 


L3fARGVS were lpupng, whoſe eyes were in nomber 4 
= be Peacockes plume painted, as Waters replie, 

et Women by wiles, full ſoze would dim cumber, 
Voz all his quicke epes,tbeir dꝛittes to triple: . 
uche feates, with diſceatis, they dayly frequent, 
Lo conquere mennes mindes, thetr humours to fade, 
. Lhatbouldly J map genus Arbittrement ; | 
de ibis your lightte loue,Ladiesindeve , 


tielone, | 


CPe men that are ſubſecx to Cupid his ftroke, 
And therin ſ@wmeth to haue your delight: 
WLhinke when you ſee baight;theres hidden a hoke, 
Whiche ſure weil bane you; it that pou do bight ; 
Suche wiles, and ſuche guiles, by women are wzonght 


Tbat balte their miſchefes,men cannot pzeuent, 


When they are moſt pleaſant, vnta pour thought 
Then notbyng but iightie lone, is their inte — of 


¶ Coniider that popſon doth lurke oftentyme 

n ſhape of ſugre, to put ſome to payne: | 

nd fayze wo2des paynted, as Dames can define, 
Lheolde Pꝛouerbe ſaith, doth make ſome fwles fa ins: 

Be wile and pꝛeciſe, take warning by me, 

CTruſt not the Crocodile, leaſt pon do rue: 
To womens faire woꝛdes, do neuer agre; 
F092 all is but lightie loue, this is moſt true, 


CANEXES ſo daintie, & xample may be, 
Whoſe ligutie lone tauſed youg IPHIShis woe, 
His trueloue was tryed by death, as you ſee, 

Her lightie loue fozcedthe Knight therunto: 

Foz ſhame then refrapne,pou Ladies therfoze, 
Cde Clondes they do vaniſh,and light doth appeare: 
Poa tan notdiſſemble,ns;hive it no moze- 

Pour loue is but ligotie loue, this is moſt cleare. 


C Fo: Croplus tried the ſame over well, 
Ja loupng bis Ladte, as Fame doth repozte 2 
Andlikewile Penander, as Sto:tes doch tell, 
Whoſwam the ſalt Seas,to his lone, to reſezte: 
Ds true, that à rue, ſuch louers ould loſe © 
Their labour ia (akyng tdeic Ladies bnkind2; 
W hoſe loue,tde( did pzove, as the Pʒouerbe now goes 
Euen very lightie lone, lodgde in their minds, 


CJ toucbe no ſache Ladies. as true lone imbzate, 
But fuche as to ligutie loue daply applie: 
And none wyll be grieued, in this kinde of caſe, 
Saue ſnche as are minded, true loue to dente : 
Pot frendly andkindly, J ſhew yon my minde, 
Fap:e Ladies 3 wich vou, to bie it no maze, &. 
But ſap what pou lift, thus J baue befinde, 
Thatlightieloue Ladies, pou ought to abhoze, 


¶ Co truſt womens wozdes, in any reſpea, 

Lhe danger by me right well it is ſne: 

And Loue and his Lawes, who would not neglec, 

be tryall wherof, moſte peryllous bene : 
Pietendpng, theendyng, it Jbaueoffended, 

J crane of you Lavies an Anſwere againe ; 
Amende, and whats ſaid, call ſone be amended, 

If caſc that pour lightie loue, no longer dorayne , 


[C FINIS. WyLeonardeGpbſon. 


¶ Impꝛinted at London, in the bpper end 
of Flertlane, by Richard 3 bones: and are to 
be ſolde at dis ſhop4opning to the Sou th⸗ 
welt Doze ot * s Church. 
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An Epitaph on the death Of the vertuous Mla- 


trone, the Ladie Maioreſſe, late wyfe to the right Honorable 


Lorde, (Alexander Auenet) Il rd Maio ofthe Citie of London. | 
RE Who deceaſed the. vii.Date of zuly. 1570. 


311. 
Mea 
jothj c 


To whom the Heanens- the Earth and Sea:and all thynges Sublect bee. 
The Siſter dire, fearce AT R OP OS, with ſchoꝛtchyng cuttynge Knyte, 
Hath chꝛed the Thꝛeede that longe dyd holde, this Godly Ladies lyſe. 
Whoſe lolle deare Daines bewaple:and weepe with inanya teate: 

Foꝛ vou (ball iniſſe a Matrone graue .in daunget pou to cheare. 

Whoſe Counſell in their neede. her Neighbours could not want: 

Her Helpe onto the Comfoꝛtleſſe, could neuer pet bee ſcant. 
Unto the pooꝛe oppꝛeſt, with Sickeneile, griefeand payne: 

To miniſter and giuerelicfe:her Bart was euer fapne. 


2x9 The Poore haue loſt a Rute to belpe their nedie ſtate: 


ariefe, to miſſe a Mate ſo wittie 
in her loue: 


wyll withſtande- 


uen vs fo2 to doubt. 
her right doth craue: 
Toinbe, her Cell and G2aue, 
»n02 Ruler bearynge ſwaye ; 
ce ſtarte oꝛ go awaß e 
es do graunt and wyll: 


Poſt Funera viuit virtus, Quoth John Phillip, 


Imprinted at London by Richarde Iohnes. 


